EXTREMES MEET

else in the place. She was all in a shake. I did my best
to get her to tell me what she wanted. But she wouldn't
listen, and she wouldn't wait. When she heard you were
at the Legation, she said she was going there, and that if
she didn't go at once it would be too late. I didn't know
what to do. I was at my wits' end. However, I did think
of sending Stavro to follow behind her. I did think of
that, Commander W. You see, I thought there might
be some hanky-panky, and I thought, by gum, if there's
any hanky-panky PL . . ."

" That's enough of you and your thoughts/' Water-
low shouted. " And a nice mess Stavro made of it.
There's nothing will serve their book better here than
to get our people to attack them like that. You couldn't
have done a more idiotic thing than send that boy with
her."

" Now be just, please, Commander W.   It wasn't my
fault Stavro used his knife."
" Sending a boy like that! "

" There was nobody else to send I tell you. Every-
body else was out. Dryden, Milton, Shelley. . . ."

"Idiots! All idiots!" Waterlow stormed. "The
biggest coup we ever had the chance to make, and you
all conspire to wreck it! And I'm the biggest idiot
of the lot for putting on this blasted uniform. If I
hadn't done that, I'd still have been at the Legation
when she came. And even when I left if I hadn't had
this uniform on I'd probably have gone up to the Tip
Top myself,"

Waterlow threw down his cap and stamped upon it.
Then he took off his jacket and pointed to the wavy gold
lace on the sleeve.
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